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14, NOTTINGHAM PLACE, W., September 25&, 1872.
DEAR MB. BARSTETT,—Yetta has just written to tell me of the offer of the living near Oxford, and your refusal of it. She asks me to write to you about it, and she must know best; but I cannot think that any words of mine could be of the least value to you who see so clearly and judge so rightly. . .
But indeed I should have been strongly tempted to rush into warm congratulations on your refusal. I feel so proudly thankful of and for you both for your decision. It seems to me so wholly right. And it is so very difficult to decide against a definite proposal of this kind. Many would be quite right to take the easier course; but for one to whom the greater work had become once distinctly visible the choice of the lesser would be, to my mind, simply fatal. And yet I know how the mere fact of its possibility seems to make it look as if it were permitted and intended. I am so very thankful you both stood firm. Of course I knew it would be so with both of ?you ; still, it seems to have given your purpose such a groundwork to stand on. You have now done something more than picture it; you have paved the way on which you will tread. . .
As to dear Yetta's health and strength. I believe its future will be very much in her own hands and yours. I do not think that the East End is at all necessarily unhealthy. I do not think there is any parish so small, or any life so narrow, but that, with her nature and heart, she might easily spend, yes, even readily exhaust, all the strength she has. Her safeguard will be by no means in seeking remote places—passion and pain enough are found everywhere ; it will lie in noble self-control. She must gain this by infinite trust that God doth not need man's works, though He lets us help Him to the extent of the power He gives ; and, secondly, in the added sense of preciousness which her own life and vigour will gain, the more she is surrounded by love. She will feel that all external work, whether material or spiritual, must be done, and done well; but that what human beings can be is often all the best thing they can do. So your love, and all your practical wisdom too, and deliberate choice of what is worth while, will be her great protection, and though you will, I know, never selfishly spare her when the need is greatest, you will never let her waste herself in hopelessly gigantic labours. s                                                        I am, faithfully yours,
0 OTA VIA HILL.
Is an apology owed for inserting this letter ? I think not, for it not only illustrates the wealth of that great woman's friendship, but it describes with prophetic insight the nature of my husband's protection over me. All my life I have had uncertain health, so good, so bad; like a child rapidly very ill, and, as he used to say, like " Mother Hubbard's dog" so unexpectedly recovering; and these quick disorders alternated, as I grew into middle life, with severe and prolonged periods of nerve failure, and many attacks of pneumonia.
In his younger days Mr. Barnett both disliked and disapproved of illness. He held the view of the author of